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+ The Hoodoo of 
the Crossbar % 


% By IZOLA L. FORRESTER 


Fe III III 
(Copyright, 1903, by Daily Story Pub. Go.) 


HEN Don Travers brought a 

brand new wife home from Kan- 
gas City the second time he went down 
with 2,000 head of sound stock, there 
was a favorable ripple of public opinion 
from Sunrise to the Crossbar. 

The Crossbar had been a white ele- 
phant on the hands of several until 
Travers took it in hand. He sold off 
the old herd at a sacrifice, and filled up 
the ranch with fine, new picked stock. 
His ideas of breeding and grazing were ; 
somewhat ahead of Sunrise, and its 
environs, but he persevered, and pros- | 
pered in the face of the Crossbar hoo- 
doo. 

“You may come out fair and square 
the first year, sonny,” old Hickson told 
him the first time he showed up in the 
social circle on the front stoop of the | 
“Rough Diamond.” ‘We'll get an easy 
winter anyhow, but wait till an eight- 
day blizzard strikes you in that shack, 
with hundreds of your finest dropping 
under the drifts, you'll wish the whole 
Crossbar in Tunket. There ain't a de- 
cent weather shed on the place, and the 
last two fellows there settled the hoo- 
doo on it for sure. Rocky Davis and his 
brother Jim. We found Jim froze stiff 
with the cattle Jast March, and Rocky's 
going to the dogs. Better look out for | 
Rocky. He isn’t very sweet on the 
Crossbar. 

Travers nodded with a grin of de-, 
termination. He had bought up the 
fanch cheap from Rocky Davis, and be- 
Hieved modern methods would go far 
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It was daybreak, The gray light stole 
dully in at the two small windows. She 
wrapped a heavy shawl about her, and 
stepped out into the woodshed that was 
built close against the back of the 
house. 

The three dogs barked and whined in 
a chorus of greeting at sight of her, and 
she unloosened their chains and let 
them romp into the house. Al] at once 
the largest, Travers’ favorite, stopped 
short on the door sill, with uplifted 
nose and forepaw and howled anxiously. 
The other two had crouched gratefully 
beside the stove. 

“Go in, Tramp,” said Betty. 

Tramp howled louder and longer, and 
turning from the door, pushed her out- 
doors and plunged into the snow. 

For an instant she hesitated, her 
heart beating fast with dread, then slip- 
ping on the high rubber boots which 
Travers had laughingly insisted be- 
longed in the trousseau of a North Da- 
Kota bride, she followed the trail of 
Tramp. 

The snow had stopped falling. It lay 
in huge drifts around the house like a 
frozen sea. The a'r was sharp and bit- 
terly cold. It stung her face like the 
cut of a whip, and left a path behind. 
Now and then he stopped, lifted his 
head, and sent out the long howl that 
found echo in her own heart. He was 
making his way steadily towards the 
northeast division. At first she kept up 
with him, but before they had covered 
a mile the dog was far ahead, and she 
traced him by the tracks he left for 
her. 

Suddenly his howls ceased, and she 
heard him barking. Struggling on with 
dizzy brain, and numbed body, she found 
him standing over a body half buried in 
the snow, licking the icy hands and 
face with frantic joy. 

“Don!” she cried. ‘Don, husband, an- 
swer me.” 

It was Travers. From head to foot he 


, hand! 


towards chasing the hoodoo. The pas- , was bound with his own lariat, and in 
turage was good. He made new fence an instant the truth flashed on her. 
divisions on his own judgment, against Rocky had lied about the herd, and had 
the advice of Rocky, and cut down the taken his revenge, leaving Travers 
stock 500 head the first year, to runno helpless at the mercy of the blizzard, as 
risk of over crowding. | his brother had met his death. 

When he went to Kansas City the; She knelt beside him, her head on his 
wecond year he took along the finest breast to catch the flutter of life. It beat 
herd Sunrise section had everseen,and faintly and irregularly, and when she 
it brought his own price. Rocky heard pressed her lips to his with eager, ten- 
of the sale with sullen moroseness, but ger pleading there was a drowsy lifting 


Hickson and the rest averred mildly 
that the youngster had mighty good | 
stuff in him. 

So when along with his business en- 
terprise, Travers returned with a pretty 
wife, public opinion sided with Hick- 
son, and admired the hustling qualities | 
of Travers, without regard for Rocky 
or his failure. 

As for Betty herself, she was more 
than pretty. There was a poise to her ' 
carriage, and a style to her dress that 
set the pace among the feminine ele- 
ment of Sunrise. 

At first she was said to be “stuck up.” | 
Bunny Pierce said so when she sug- 
gested that he lift his hat when he said 
good-morning, but when she pitched in | 
and made Minnie Hickson’s wedding 
dress by the pattern of her own, and, 
sent her off to Sioux Falls on her wed- | 
ding trip with Bunny, looking like some- 
body, the verdict was reversed, and she 
was held to be worthy of Travers. 

It was in February that the big bliz- 
#ard came. After a week of clear skies, 
and wind-swept wastes, the clouds closed 
in, and by the first nightfall, old ranch- | 
ers were driving in all they could of 
their herds, 

Travers watched and waited, hoping 
the worst was over. It was well into 
the third day when Rocky Davis brought | 
word of over a hundred deaths the night | 
before in the northwest division of the | 
ranch. The boys had tried to bunch 
the cattle, and drive them south, hesaid, 
-but the snow was too deep. i 

Betty watched him as he stood by the | 
kitchen stove, one foot on the hearth. 
She had never liked the boy. Travers 
had found him one night down in Sun- 
rise, a few months after his marriage, 
going to the devil as fast as an empty 
purse would let him. He had heard , 
himself cursed at the bar of the “Rough 
Diamond,” and the novelty of it had 
struck him unpleasantly when he found 
that Rocky was the curser. 

With a variety of side compliments 
wn the subject delivered in his own pe- 
culiar style, Rocky was declaring to the 
world at large his undying hatred of one 
"Travers, an outsider who had come in, 


and dared to make money out of the, 


wanch that had been the death of his 

tbrother and the ruin of himself. 
Whereupon Travers had promptly 

wffered him all the help in his power, 


and had given him work at the Cross- 


bar, and tried to brace him up. 

“You won't be afraid, will you, 
Betty?” Travers asked, anxiously: “It 
may be for all night.” 

The previous winter he had been out 
with the boys, sharing the hardships 
and danger and enjoying the fight for 
success, but now the charm of her face 
and the fear for her safety held him 
Ddack. 


be added. 
“I’m going along with you.” 
Rocky, carelessly. 


said 


Something in his tone made Betty | 


turn and look him inthe eyes. His 


glance fell, shiftily, before the steady } 


“Rocky can stay and look out for you,” 


of his eyelashes. 

The sharp crack of a pistol broke the 
stillness of the frozen prairie. As it 
came again Tramp set up an answering 
howl of alarm and there came a long- 
drawn shout. 

“Tra-vers!”" 

“Here!” called Betty. 

Through the drifts came two poniea 
breasting their way sturdily, and the 
riders were Charlie Hickson and Bunny 
Pierce, standing in their stirrups, and 
letting out yells of joy when they saw 
the group in the snow. 

“It was Rocky who did it, though he 
didn’t just exactly do it with any good 
intentions,” Bunny said later, when 
they had reached the ranch and the color 
was creeping back into Travers’ face. 

“Did he tell you what he had done?” 
demanded Betty, passionately. “What 
did you boys do to him? I think I could 
have shot him myself.” 

She bent over Travers with the fierce 
protective love of a panther mate, and 
Bunny looked at her approvingly. 


“We didn’t have to do nothing to him, | 


ma‘am,” he said, regretfully. “He was 
all done for. He must have struck out 
for Sunrise with the two horses and lost 
his way, but the horses knew theirs, 
and they landed him safe at the north 
division bunkhouse.” 

“Alive?” It was Travers who spoke. 

Bunny bent to rub off some snow that 
was melting on Tramp’s brown coat, and 


he did it gently, as to a comrade. 


“No. Deader’n dead,” he_ replied, 
slowly. “And he didn’t stay in the sad- 
dle, either. He just dropped over one 
side, with one foot hung in the stirrup, 
and his pony dragged him along. We 
knew Chance, and came looking for 
what was left of you.” 

Travers’ arms closed around Betty 
closely, as she knelt beside him. 
Neither spoke, but Bunny put in a last 
sentiment that was an epitaph to Rocky 
Davis. 

“The hoodoo of the Crossbar’s sure 
done up for good this time.” 


THE PHILOSOPHER. 


There's an old box-bordered garden 
In the flelds of memory, 


Where the roses used to clamber! 
And a silver-maple tree, 

When the winds wou!d softly touch it 
With a kiss in passing by, 

Turned its silver-sided garments 


With a whisper to the sky, 


There were hollyhocks presenting 
In each graceful swaying cup 
Draughts of dew us clear-as crystal 
TIM the sun should drink them up; 
And a post stood in the garden, 
Whence 2 heavy welghted chain 
Reached the gate, so when it opened 
It could pull it shut again, 


Weighted gates are a precaution 
Used where little children are, 
Weighted shut so that mere childhood 
Cannot quite push them ajar; 
So the chain kept us [In bondage 
Where the blue birds used to sing; 
But we made of it a pleasure, 
And we used /t for a swing. 


And that lesson taught in childhood 
Bore its fruit In later years; 

Bounds obdurate Fate sets for us 
Soften not to sobs and tears. 


WHY THE RICH SiEAL. 


Investigations of Kleptomania and 
Its Victims by a French 
Alienitist. 


Kleptomania has cropped up again) 
| in France under a different name. The 
' Parisians call it magasinitis, and this 
| new-fangled appellation for the “fash- 
; fonable” complaint is due to Dr. Du- 
'buisson, the famous brain physi- 
! cian. 

The doctor’s investigations, says the 
Chicago Tribune, have resulted in the 
establishment of two facts: 1. That 
women as delinquents are in an enor- 
mous majority; and (2) that the of- 
fense itself is consequent upon a cu | 
rious condition of the mind. It is 
stated that more than 80 per cent. of 
kleptomaniacs are of the female sex. 
In nine cases out of ten the offenders 
have been proved to be quite well to 
do, and not infrequently wealthy. It 
would have been easy for them to have 
purchased and paid for the things 
stolen. Which presents another prob- 
lem: Why should those who are rich 
stoop to robbery? The goods  pur- 
loined are generally found ininjured, 
undisposed of, and often actually un- 
used. 

Let us, however, look into the cause 
of the disease as described by Dr. Du- 
buisson. In the first place, the physi- 
cian is to be felicitated upon a clever 
epigram. “Lady kleptomaniacs are 
women without hearts, who dupe men 
, Without heads,” a “smart” saying 
which contains more light philosophy 
than literal truth. 

A man can acarcely be called a fool 
because the pockets of his clothes -do 
not happen to be so constructed as to 
prevent the entrance of a felonious 
But the doctor can afford to 
have his epigram cheapened, for he 
founds his deductions upon a thorough 
understanding of the character of the 
“eternal feminine.” The cause of 
kleptomania arises less from the in- 
dividual’s morbidity of temperament 
than from the alluring array of every 
description of dainty and fashionable 
attire abundantly displayed on the 
many counters of all mammoth shops. 

The grand magazin is a chef d’oeuvre 
of deliberate temptation tending to the 
seduction of the least susceptible. The 
finery everywhere around her arouses 
all her coquettish ambition and stimu- 
lates all her cravings for comfort. Not 
only may she gaze on this gorgeous- 
ness, but she is permitted to handle the 
pretty things unhindered, unobserved. 
What more easy than to pop into one’s 
parasol or pocket some small object of 
value? From the innumerable articles 
of a similar kind in stock “it would 
never be missed”—as the average klep- 
tomaniac would argue. 

The only remedy lies, of course, in 
arranging shop fronts and showrooms 
with a severity that would satisfy the 
disciples of William Penn and in for- 
bidding people to finger the wares. But 
the cure would be worse than the com- 
plaint. It would bring rapidly dwin- 


‘ dling profits, a diminution of patronage 


and bankruptcy of hundreds of busi- 
ness houses. 


of Persons Possessed of Wealth 


in the Millions. 

What is a fortune? Fifty thousand | 
dollars, $100,000 or $500,000? It has] 
been estimated that the capital of the | 
nation, if equally distributed, would 
give to every person in fhe united 
kingdom, including women and chit-| 
dren, nearly $1,200, says a London’ re-| 
port. 

! The average income or earnings of 
the whole population—again including 
women and children—has been esti- 
mated at $150 per head per annum, and 
the average annual saving or addition 
to capital therefrom at $15 per head. 

, This last estimate is, perhaps, too high. 

' A vast number save nothing. 

Those who attain the possession of 
$1,500 capital are in a small minority. 
Not ten in a hundred of those who die 
leave enough to make administration 
through the probate registry needful, 
During the year 1992-1903 the probate 
department dealt with 62,310 estates, 
| with a net capital value of $1,350,473,- 
307. 
| There are probably 100 persons in 
the united kingdom who have at their 


! 


; own absolute disposal over $8,000,000! You cannot get beyond my prayer. 


each, and 400 others who have between 
$2,500,000 and $5,090,000 each. . There 
may be 1,900 more whose wealth is at 
present under $2,500,000, hut more than 
$1,250,000. and of those who are now 
absolute owners of estates which in 
course of time will be valued for pro- 


bate between $500,000 and $1,250,000 
each the number is perhaps about 
5.one8, 


Hiow have fortunes been made? The 
largest estate reported in 1902 is that 
of Samuel Lewis (63), che money lend 
er, first valued for probate at $5,000,- 
000, It is said that he began to make 
money by peddling jewelry to officers 
in barracks, but stories about the ori- 

ein of fortunes are not always accu- 
rate. 


The next largest estate of the year 
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THE IRISH STANDARD. 


| Some day, 
| At longest it cannot be long, 


Amid the glory and the song, 


The Rising of the Moon, 

“The Rising of the Moon” is one of 
the most popular Irish ballads. It is 
a ballad of the people, and never fails 
to stir the hearts of the Irishmen. Its 
author, John Keegan Casey, was one 
of the few literary men produced by 
the Fenian movement. The Young 
Ireland and Fenian movement offer a 
striking contrast in this respect. 
Whilst the former was rich in poets 
and writers of the first order, the lat- 
ter was almost barren. John Keegan 
Casey was born near Mullingar in 
1847, and was imprisoned as a Fenian 
in 1867. His sufferings broke down 
his health, and he died in 1870. His 
funeral at Glasneyin was attended by 
90,000 people. His poems were pub- 
lished by Cameron, Ferguson & Co., 
Glasgow. 


“Oh, then tell me, Shawn O'’Farrall, 
Tell me why you hurry so?” 

“Hush! ma bouchal, hush, and listen!” 
And his cheeks were all aglow. 

“I bear orders from the Captain— 
Get you ready quick and soon; 

For the pikes must be together 
At the risin’ of the moon.” 


“Oh, then, tell me, Shawn O’Farrall, 
Where the gatherin’ is to be?” 

“In the ould spot by the river— 
Right well known to you and me; 

One more werd—for signal token 
Whistle up the marchin’ tune, 

With your pike upon your shoulder, 
By the risin’ of the moon. 


Out from many a mud-wall cabin 

Eyes were watching thro’ that 
night; 

Many a manly chest was throbbing 
For the blessed warning light. 

Murmurs passed along the valleys, 
Like the banshee’s lonely croon, 

And a thousand blades were flashing 
At the risin’ of the moon. 


Phat dark mass of men were seen— 
Far above the shining weapons 

There beside the singing river, 
Hung their own beloved Green. 

“Death to every foe and traitor! 
orward! strike the marchin’ tune, 

And hurrah, my boys, for freedom! 
"Tis the risin’ of the moon.” 


Well they fought for poor Old Ireland, 
And full bitter was their fate; 

Oh! what glorious pride and sorrow 
Fill the name of Ninty-eight! 

Yet, thank God, e’en still are beating 
Hearts in manhood’s burning noon, 

Who would follow in their footsteps 
At the risin’ of the moon! 


A Mother's Love. 
Some day, 
When others braid your thick brown 
hair, 
And drape your form in silk and 
lace, 
others 
45 (TAY 
And hold your hands and kiss your 
face, 
Youll not forget that far above 
All others is a mother’s love, 


eul you “dear”? and 


Some day, 
When you must feel love's heavy loss, 
.ou Will remember other years 
When, I, too, bent beneath the cross, 
~And mix my memory with thy tears. 
In such dark hours be not afraid; 
Within their shadow I have prayed. 


Some day, 
daughter's voice, 
eyes, 

My face will suddenly recall; 
Then you will smile in sweet surprise, 
And your soul unto mine will call 
In that dear unforgotten prayer, 
Which we at evening used to share. 


Your or smile, or 


Some day, 
A flower, a song. a word may be 
A link between us strong and sweet; 
Ah, then, denr child, remember me! 
And let your heart to “mother” beat, 
My leve is with you everywhere— 


IT shall with glad impatience wait 


For you before the Golden Gate, 

; After earth’s partaking and earth's 
pain, 

Never to part! 


Never again! 


A Receipt in Full. 

“Third notice, very editor has 
received them, truthfully says an ex- 
,change. The postman sends them to 
tac editor. The postmaster is not to 
blime, Tor instance there is a man 
by the name of—well, say Tim Short— 
estes sent us three notices to stop his 
He did not want it any longer. 


” 


questioning of her own, but Travers did | 
mot notice it, and she hesitated to tell 
him of her suspicion. Where we swung in days of yore. 
“I’m not afraid,” she told him. “Just | —J. M. Lewis, in Houston Post. 
be careful.” aes 
After the two had gone, she barred the Trapping the Andean Condor. 


But the very bonds that hold us 
Hold a wealth of joy in store 
For the seeker as the chain did 


| Js that-of Col. Harry MeCalm [paner: 
(41), valued at $10,000,000, aaa porns We wondered what was the matter. 


| also to be resworn. He inherited wealth | Upon investigating our subscription 
from his great uncie, Hugh McCalmont, | book we found that Tim was short 
a merchant who died in 1887, leaving $5.70. He had never paid a cent and 
over $15,000,000. yet he stopped his paper as a matetr 


lheayy door and stood at the window, 
trying to see in the blackness outside. 
ft was several miles to the northwest 
division. If Travers’ horse, Chance, 
should give out, or they should lose 
their way, or if Rocky were treacherous, 
She shuddered and thought of poor Jim 
Davis. No wonder Rocky was grim and 
agullen. She could not sleep, and as she 
sat by the fire listening and waiting the 
silence grew terrible. The thoughts 
surged through her mind with almosta 
nightmare fearsomeness. 

Since the coming of the Davis boy to 
the ranch, she could remember count- 
fess mishaps, insignificant, but annoy- 
ing, which could be laid to his influ- 
ence. Quarrels among the other boys, 
the supposed accidental shooting of 
Charley Hickman over cards one night 
in the bunkhouse, cattle gone astray, 
and even the pollution of one of the 
wells, which had been laid to the sheep 
herders, She had never thought of 
connecting Rocky with the ill luck. 
Travers had laughed over it in his 
happy way, but she had heard the boys 
talking of the old hoodoo, and now she 
worried ‘over her suspicions until she 
aud the suspense no longer, 
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Anyone who has ever watched a heavy |; 


ird rise f th ab acl One Strenuous Minute, 

| wird rise from the ground has doubt-; «peal ir.” 

t | eally, sir,” said the pretty gi 

_ less noticed thatitrunsalongthe ground’ aqadressing the strange Foner i 


‘for a few feet before it rises; the bird’ the opposite seat in the car, who had 
must acquire some momentum before heen staring at her impudently for sev- 
its wings can lift its heavy body intothe era; minutes, “you put me very much 

air. The natives in certain parts of the jn mind of my brother!” 


| Andes understand this fact very welland| “Do I?” the responded, with a kill- 


, by means of it catch the great Andean! ing smile. “I am delighted to hear 
vultures, the condors. A small spaceis’ 4,” 
shut in with a high fence and leftopen! “yes; you make me wish he was 


at the top. Then a lamb ora piece of 

carrion is placed on the ground inside, | 
Presently a vulture sees the bait and| 
swoops down upon it, but when once he, 
finds he has alighted on the ground in-| 
side he cannot get out, for he has norun- 

ning space in which to acquire the mo- 

mentum that is necessary before hig 

wings can lift him. 


here for just about 
Stray Stories. 


one minute,”— 


Maxeuline Theory, 

She—So you den't think women would 
make successiul railway engineers? 

He—Of course, not. 

“And why, pray?” 

They would lose toc much time hold- 
ing up their trains at muddy crossings.— 
Cincinuati Enquirer. 


Quite Sure of Him. 

“And so, senator,” said the inquisitive 
lady, “you think your colleague is per- 
mitting his conscience to guide him in 
this matter?” tons anc wave banners to ¢rive the 

“Yes, I haven’t any doubt of it. He’s} !o%*: 2way. Old k resere tics filled 
rearly 80 years old now, and fully realizes | W!-2 2ter are also used, and at Peking 
that his health is very feeble.”—Chicago 
Record-Herald, AA BSCE. fi is - 


Chinese Firemen, 
Crincse firemen beat gongs and tom- 


there are even a few old hand-power en- 


of economy to us. A few evenings ago 
We stepped into chureh, and Tim's 
melodious voice rang out loud and 
elear in the old soul-stirring song, 
“Jesus paid it all.’ We might have 
been mistaken, but his earnestness im- 
pressed us, The next day we sent 
jhim a receipt in full begging his par- 
don for not knowing that he had made 
ke assignment of his liabilities to the 
Lord. 


A Samaritan in Silks. 

There can be no disguising the fact 
that the greed of commercialism Is 
fashioning for us a people totally at 
yvarinnee with the generation gone to 
its grave, says the St. Louis Chureh 
Progress. Upon the authority of our 
fathers, God rest their noble souls, we 


uve a changed nation, In feelings, 
customs, Manners, we hold nothing 
akin. For into the grave went with 


them their honesty, generosity, confi- 
dence and charity. In the place of 
these commerci:lism ‘has substituted 
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pplies. 


The Irish Standard 


HAS THEM! 
Handsome Regalias for the A. 0. H,, 


Two designs, at $3.00 and $3.50 each. 
Better prices in large quantities. 


A. O. H. Caps, 


_ At $1.25 to $1.75 each. Cheaper in quantities. 


Divisions of the A. 0. H. Desiring Regalias and Caps, will 
do well to See Our Samples: 


Fine Gold-Plated Membership Pins, for the A. O. H. and Ladies’ 
Auxiliary at 50c to $1.00. You have long been wanting 
a nice gold pinto wear. Nowis your chance to get one. 
CALL AND SEE THEM. 


HIBERNIAN PRINTING: 


We have on hand at all times the necessary Books and Blanks 
for the Ancient Order of Hibernians and Ladies’ Auxiliary 
which we sell at the following prices: 


4ibernian Su 


2000eeeeeeees 


Appliontion “Blanks, oper) hundred: o.00 oss ccoccccceccesccocsceccctcccdccccccccsscectepesescccoscosccscoccs®. 0D 
Duel Cards per MUNATCA ccccccccccccccccocecscceoccccouccoocecesece cocbeiocecetecescoececooececosoosces 1.00 
Netice of Arrear Blanks, per hundred .........scec-ccccsssccccccccccccsevscvsccccevecsceseeseseeesses A 
Siek Committee Report Blanks, per hundred........ssceccocccccccccccccccecsccccess secceresscseees 50 
Divisien Quarterly Reports, per hundred ..........sces cscecce secveccccccccccccsccscscsccccsssaccsess 2.00 
Letter Heads, handsome new design, per hundred...........0+.-81,00......each additional hundred 50 
Envelopes, handsomely printed with return address, per hundred..... $1.00......each additional hundred 25 
Financial Secretary’s Register, (a first-class DOOK)......ccccccccccvcccrcceee csccsccccccccsccsseesaseces 3.00 
Recording Secretary's Book........ccccseccnccessercecscceecececes es eBlsOOs occecBDd .cccccsscece sevcerees 2.00 
Insurance Seoretary’s Boole .....0....c0.ccccc rece ccs sccccrccces 000 00000000le0 cele csetes ccccec cece c eee 2.50 
Secrotary’s (Order 00K cc ccscclcscriccecsccesccitccwicsisisecccsceccsecsesse ces erceceeccecsccess coos ccoeesese 15 
Treasurer’s Receipt Boole. . oo... 5. occ... cncscconssecce+cr0ccees0ceeecsccerstcccsersccccceccscclslce.cccece 15 
Due Books for Ladies’ Auxiliary, will last 10 years, CAach...ccccccsscccccessccccecssccsscscesvaces 05 
Hyland’s Song Book, containing words and music of all songs used in degree work of A. O. H, and L. A., 
together with 500 other songs, Cach..,.......cceee cecrscccceees cove soseescccssecescseces -25. 


.--Ballot Boxes, Gavels, Seals, Etc.........ceccccenccccrecccvece 


THE IRISH STANDARD, 


51 SOUTH FOURTH STREET. 


MINNEAPOLIS. @: MINNESOTA. 
Minneapolis Steam Laundry 


S. H. TOWLER, Proprietor, 


128 Nicollet Ave., 


Does the best work for Gentlemen, Ladies, Hotels 


UNDERTAKER, 
A Full Line of 


OLOTH METALLIC CASKETS 


HABITS, SHROUDS, ROBES, 
9 S. 7th St., Minneapolis. 


Bt AC 


and Families. Telephone, 765. 


Only $32.90 to California 


TWO THROUGH TOURIST CARS 
EACH WEEK VIA THE 
M.& ST. L. R. R. 


Telephone, 456-1. 


Commencing March Ist and continuing daily during March and 
April, the Minneapolis & St. Louis will sell special one way excursion 
tickets to San Francisco, Los Angeles, San Diego, etc., at a reduction 
of $15.00. | 


Holy Angels’ Acadenry 


—For— 


YOUNG LADIES AND CHILDREN 


Two tourist cars are run each week on Wednesdays, leaving St. 
Paul, 9:00 a. m., and Minneapolis, 9:35 a. m., via Kansas City and the 
popular Santa Fe System through Arizona and New Mexico, arriving . 


4th St. and 7th Ave. N,, 
Los Angeles 8:00 a m. following Sunday morning. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
On Thursdays, leave St. Paul 8:00 p. m. and Minneapolis 8:33 p. 
m., via Omaha, Denver, “Scenic Route” through Colorado, Salt Lake 
City, Ogden and Southern Pacific, arriving San Francisco 4:25 p. m. 
following Monday. cm 


Genuine 
Comfort 


is assured in the luxurious Library 
Buffet-Club Cars and the room 
Compartment Sleeping Cars on the 


Nort h: 


Western 
Limited 


“The Train for Comfort"’ 


Rate for double lower berth is $6.75.- A uniformed attendant 
accompanies each car to look after wants and comfort of passengers 
en route. 


Full particulars and rates cheeriully furnished on application to H. 

S. Haskins, C. T. A., Ryan Hotel, St. Paul; J. G. Rickel, C. T. A., No. 
1 Washington Ave. So., Minneapolis, or address 

A. B. CUTTS, G. P. & T. A!, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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every night between Minn: 
St. Paul and Chicago via aapolie, 


roo*OMR OR: 


Before starting on a trip 
where—write for interesting informa- 
tion about comfortable traveling. 


T. W. TEASDALE 


Passea Agent 
St. Pani, Aten” if 
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